
                                                                                                                     

                            
 

 

 

 

 

 

                
           

        From the Pastor   
     

Greetings to one and all at the Trinity United 

Methodist Church in Lomira! 

 

Sue and I are looking forward to meeting all 

of you, getting to know you, and serving the 

Lord Jesus Christ together for many years to 

come.  There are so many emotions and 

feelings at a time such as this:  excitement 

over the new adventure that we are all about to 

share together; humble gratitude to a 

wonderfully gracious God for bringing us here 

to Lomira, which wasn't "on my radar" until 

District Superintendent, Gordon Lind called 

me on Ash Wednesday afternoon with the 

request to come here for an introductory 

interview; fear that is always present when the 

future is defined by change; a quiet 

confidence that comes from knowing "that my 

God shall supply all your needs according to 

His riches in glory in Christ Jesus"...  And so 

much more: your grief in losing a beloved 

pastor that you had come to know and respect; 

our grief in leaving behind many good friends 

garnered over the last six years in Sheboygan. 

 

The words of St. Paul come to mind--words 

he wrote to the church in Rome as he was 

preparing to go there from Jerusalem.  "I 

know that when I come to you, I will come in 

the full measure of the blessing of Christ."  

(Romans 15:29)  I feel very blessed to be 

coming to Lomira.  I pray that I can be a 

blessing to Trinity and to each of you.  To that 

end I need your help and your prayers.  Please 

help me by letting me know what I can do to  

 

bring the presence of Christ and the hope of 

His Word to you.  For example, "Pastor, could 

you come over and pray with us." Or, "Pastor, 

So-and-So just had (fill in the blank), could 

you call them or stop over and visit."  Please 

be specific as to what you'd like or expect of 

me.  Some people just need a brief phone call 

or email, others will not be ministered to 

unless there is a visit. Sometimes it is hard for 

a pastor to know what to do.  "I  urge you, 

brothers, by our Lord Jesus Christ and by the 

love of the Spirit, to join me in my struggle by 

praying to God for me."  (Romans 15:30)  

And I hope to visit everyone in your homes at 

some point in time and just because I'd like to! 

 

I've had many people in Sheboygan tell me 

that they used to go to the Lomira 

Campmeeting when they were children.  

Camp meetings are a precious part of our 

Christian heritage.  Trinity Church is built on 

hallowed ground to be sure!  In the late 1980's 

I pastored two country churches in Sauk 

County and we still had a week long 

campmeeting even then.  What a blessing to 

sing in the tabernacle and hear a great sermon 

each night as the sun was setting.  The 

sawdust trail made the setting complete.  On 

July 3rd Sue and I will be back there, not for a 

campmeeting, but for an old-fashioned 4th of 

July celebration sponsored by those UM 

churches.  Hour long parade, chicken dinner, 

and games for kids of all ages.  But the 

tabernacle is right there in the middle of it all.  

May God always be present in our midst!  

RINITY 
HARVEST 

July 2010 

 



I am looking forward to the weeks ahead and 

hope I can learn as many names as possible 

quickly.  Don't be offended if yours isn't one I 

remember.  Or if I know it one week and then 

forget it later.  Just pray, be patient, and HELP 

me! 

 

God is so good!  Praise His holy name! 

                                                                           

In Christ's service, 

Pastor Kerry 
 

  

TRINITY NEWS 
 

80+ BIRTHDAY  Club  

Happy Birthday to the following who 

celebrate July birthdays: 
 

  
 

 
 

 

50
th

 + WEDDING  

ANNIVERSARIES  
 

Congratulations to  

Gene & Marge Junger as they 

celebrate their 57
th
 wedding anniversary on  

July 18
th
.     

 
 

Welcome 
Please join us on Sunday, July 4th, as we 

welcome Pastor Kerry and Sue Wilson to 

Lomira!  A welcome reception will be held 

between services from 8:30-9:15 a.m. 

 

Pastor Kerry would like to get to know 

you in smaller groups. Therefore, if 

anyone is interested in hosting a small 

group social in their home or at church 

with a few friends or neighbors, please 

contact Debbie or Pastor Kerry in the 

church office. 

       Prayer concerns  

    beginning the month  

              of July: 
 

Eunice Guell, Henry Hayes, David Luedtke, 

Sharie Stuebs, Merlene Hayes, Darlene 

Westphal, Faith Beck, Damon Kavonius, Jay 

Rawlins, Marisa Pauly (daughter of Jan 

Guellôs friend), Todd Overzet (relative of 

Leverne Senn), Jim Goff, Phylis Preder (Kay 

Oestreichôs sister), Laura Meyer (Roy 

Meyerôs granddaughter), Arlene Beck (Wayde 

Beckôs mother), Jeff Rhein (Chuck Rheinôs 

brother), Susan Lineberger (friend of Bob & 

Fran Coulter), Dennis Stucke (Judy Stuckeôs 

son), Tiny Sturrock (Jackie Zimmermanôs 

mother), Cassie Fleisner (friend of Ellen 

Beck), Dick Hanke, Steve Scharf (John & 

Elaine Muentnerôs nephew), Loa Bosserman 

(Dorothy Bossermanôs daughter-in-law), Jane 

Thomas (family friend of Gene & Marge 

Junger), Mary Jane Serwe, Bonnie Krizan 

(Bill Buskeôs sister), Jim Smith (brother-in-

law of a co-worker of Betty Menzer), Tim 

Jandre (Bruce & Deb Bintzlerôs son-in-law), 

Bonnie Zimmer (friend of Meatball & Jackie 

Zimmerman), Susan Bhend (Cindy Hodnyôs 

sister-in-law), Vicki Engels (Kaye Lindbergôs 

sister), Charlie Bast (son-in-law of Nancy 

Andrews), our members and friends in nursing 

homes, and to all who serve in the military. 
 
 
 

 

 
 

     Loaves and Fishes 
            Wed., July 14

th
  

 

Trinity Church will be  

serving for Loaves and Fishes  

on Wednesday, July 14th at Church of Peace, 

158 South Military Road in Fond du Lac.  We 

will need servers and cooks, bars and cookies, 

and lots of fruit ï there will be a sign-up sheet 

in the narthex.  We will also accept donations.  

Please call Bobbie Willis at (920) 322-0825 if 

you have any questions.  Thank you! 

 

 

The next meeting of the Menôs Fellowship 

Group will be held on Tuesday, July 13
th
 at 

10:00 a.m.   

 

 July 18   Cal Voight 

 July 25 Leverne Senn 

     
    



We Welcome Our New Members 
 

Robert Adelmeyer ~  
Sponsor:  John Muentner, Sr.  

     Bob is the father of five adult children ï 

Sandra, Robert Jr., Nancy, Richard, and 

Sharie.  He works part-time at Adelmeyer 

Welding in Lomira and enjoys bowling and 

golfing.   
 

Steve & Andrea Cull ~  
Sponsors:  Josh & Gretchen Kanas  

      Steve & Andrea were married at Trinity in 

November of 2008.  Steve works at Helena as 

an Agronomy Sales Representative, and 

Andrea is a Customer Service Representative 

at Quad Graphics.  They enjoy tailgating at 

Badger Games, sports, gardening, walking, 

camping, and spending time with Maddie, 

their yellow lab. 
 

Pam Hilker ~  
Sponsors:  Cal & Kaye Voight  

     Pam has two sons, Kyle and Brent.  She 

works as an Inside Sales Representative at Tab 

Product Co. in Mayville and sells Lia Sophia 

Jewelry in her spare time.  Pam enjoys reading 

Danielle Steel books, taking motorcycle trips 

with her boyfriend Mark, spending time with 

family, and playing piano and singing in the 

choir. 
 

Amy Hinz Sweet ~  
Sponsor:  Gwen Hinz 

     Amy (Gwenôs daughter) and her Black 

Labrador Retriever, Gina recently moved back 

to Wisconsin from the state of Washington.  

Amy is seeking employment working with 

dogs.  She enjoys finding good homes for 

homeless dogs, photography, travel, camping, 

crafts, and community theater.      
 

James & Victoria Yoder ~  
Sponsors:  Dennis & Karyn Michels 

     James & Victoria have two daughters, 

Danni (5) and Alexandra (7 months old).  

James is a Security Officer and Victoria works 

as a Health Unit Coordinator.  James enjoys 

hiking and fishing, Vicky enjoys reading and 

crafts, and both love spending time with the 

girls. 

Todd & Trisha Wilcox ~ 
Sponsor:  Sarah Kretschmer 

     Todd & Trisha have two children, Taylor 

(9) and Evan (4).  Todd works at the National 

Guard in West Bend, and Trisha works in the 

Heart Department at Froedtert Hospital.  Todd 

enjoys hunting, and they all enjoy camping 

and spending time with family. 

 
 

      Food Pantry 
 

 

Summer is here, vegetable 

seeds and plants have been 

planted, and soon it will be time to harvest 

fresh produce from the garden.  Once again, 

weôd like to remind you that if you find 

yourself with a bumper crop, please consider 

sharing it with our Food Pantry.  The Food 

Pantry is open the second and fourth Saturday 

of each month, and we would appreciate your 

donations dropped off on the Thursday or 

Friday before those Saturdays.  A box will be 

placed in the hallway by the back entrance.  

Thanks for your help! 
 

 

       White Elephant Sale and 

           Chicken Bar-B-Que 
 

Sunday, July 11
th
 at Sterr Park 

 

The Lomira Lions Club will be hosting their 

annual White Elephant Sale & Chicken Bar-

B-Que on Sunday, July 11
th
 at Sterr Park in 

Lomira.  They will begin serving chicken, 

hamburgers, brats and refreshments at 11:00 

a.m., and the auction will begin at noon.  

Advance tickets for the chicken bar-b-que are 

$7.00 for adults, $7.50 at the door; and $4.00 

for children under 12.  Deliveries of chicken 

will be available for the village of Lomira ï 

call Bob Wondra at 960-7879.  Donations of 

items for the auction will be appreciated.  For 

pick-up, call Phil Luedtke or Dale Brath at 

(920) 539-5390.  Once again, games for the 

children will be sponsored by FBLA.  And 

donôt forget the ñRun for Sightò 5 Mile 

Country Run, 2 Mile Walk/Run, and 10 Mile 

Bike Ride.  For more information call Roger 

Kittelson at 269-1352.  



 
 Gwenõs 
    Pen 
 

 

Although our stores are filled with colorful 

and attractive fresh food all winter (which was 

an impossibility before refrigerated 

transportation), we tire of tomatoes that look 

luscious and taste like cardboard.  We long for 

cucumbers we can slice and eat without 

tasting candle wax, and we find our 

strawberries in the frozen foods section. 

  

So when we find ourselves in the season of 

fresh fruit and vegetables, we really appreciate 

them.  The peaches are juicy, the lettuce is 

sweet.  The corn is on the cob and we drench 

it in butter and salt.  In short, the local harvest 

season is worth waiting for and certainly 

deserving of admiration. 

 

One of my most vivid memories involving 

fruit and vegetables took place when I was a 

child in Japan.  I was born there to American 

parents and lived there into my teen years, 

which made it home to me.   

 

Summers found us at a lake cottage snuggled 

into the hillside, leaving no room for 

gardening. Produce was brought to us, not by 

cart or bicycle, but on the back of an old 

woman.  She was short and bent; gray and 

weathered, and of course, Japanese.  She wore 

a dark brown kimono and her sun-tanned face, 

ridged like a sand beach after a gentle wind, 

held star-bright eyes. On her back she carried 

a towering black wooden box.  A long dark 

sash supported her load, crossing her chest 

under her empty breasts, wrapping around her 

back and ending in a knot at her waist. 

 

She would appear, coming around the corner 

from behind the house, having left  

her thatched cottage before the  

summer dawn to climb the mountain  

path.  She came every week. 

 

I would stop my play and take a place at the 

kitchen ñmarketò.  From under her burden, the 

old woman would give us a cheery greeting 

and ask if Mother was interested in some fresh 

tomatoes today.  She had some fine peaches 

too and some cucumbers. Mom was always 

interested, and the old woman would untie the 

sash and squat until the box was almost on the 

ground behind her then slide her load gently 

down her back until it rested squarely on the 

slatted-board floor of the outside kitchen.  If 

the wooden cover was on the ceramic rain 

barrel next o the house, she could break free 

of the towering box more easily, squatting 

only far enough to let it rest there before 

moving it down to the slats at Momôs feet. 

 

I sat on the floor in anticipation, my hands 

clasped behind me, as the little vegetable 

woman began the fascinating process of 

showing us the contents of the layered wooden 

trays that comprised her box.  No, we were not 

permitted to peer into the trays within the box 

and paw through her prizes.  She carefully 

took them from their tissue wraps and 

presented them piece by piece as if  

they were gems. 

 

Iôve never handled anything in quite the same 

way. She picked up a tomato as though it were 

made of blown glass and held it up to the sun.  

She caressed it with graceful hands that 

flowed like silk in a breeze.  In my play I 

imitated her when I played alone under the 

walnut tree picking up dropped nuts  

and gently placing them in a shoe box. 

 

After Mom made her choices, the remaining 

pieces, rewrapped in their tissues, were 

returned to the trays.  Sometimes the woman 

chose our stop to repack her treasures to better 

balance her load.  Then I studied her hands.  

Perhaps thousands of hours standing in ankle-

deep water planting tiny rice shoots made her 

hands both rough and gentle.  I had seen old 

folks and young children bent over the flooded 

fields; and babies tied to their motherôs or 

sisterôs backs, sleeping with their heads 

lopping about while the family planted row 

after row, shoot by shoot.  Perhaps the 

planting, the watering, and the harvesting had 



bent this woman to the posture of constant 

prayer and weathered her hands and feet to the 

texture of sun-dried fruit. 

 

The shriveled woman would raise the top-

heavy box once again to her back by sliding in 

under it, crossing the sash over her chest, and 

tying it behind her back.  She bowed, tipping 

the box precariously, and disappeared around 

the side of the cabin looking like a huge black 

cube shuffling away on hidden dwarf legs. 

 

If any of us either bought or sold our produce 

that way, would we ever see a half-eaten apple 

in the garbage or a rotted cucumber?   And 

what should have been the price of one peach 

brought up the mountain on an old womanôs 

back?  Yet isnôt a tomato picked from our 

garden or a peach shipped from Michigan just 

as precious? 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Have you ever wondered what living in the far 

away country of India would be like é midst 

the wild life and oh yes, those things that 

crawl?  This book is a most thrilling 

biography about a womanôs extraordinary life 

in the mission field.  It is also a family story of 

true discipleship that takes you in many 

directions.  Find out how Mabel Lossing Jones 

became involved in the Boyôs School and 

Orphanage in India, as well as her contact 

with Mahatma Gandhi. 

 

It was the Womanôs Foreign Missionary 

Society and General Mission Board of the 

Methodist Church here in the U.S. that funded 

missionaries like Mabel Jones. 

 

Here are a few excerpts from this Education 

for Mission 2010 book entitled ñA Love Affair 

with Indiaò, the story of the wife and daughter 

of E. Stanley Jones.  Daughter Eunice had no 

fear of wild animals, but what about fires?  

Eunice also pumped the pedals so her mom 

could play the organ.  Read about going 

fishing in the living room after a severe 

drought. 

 

If it wouldnôt have been for daughter Eunice, 

this book may have never been written.  It was 

soon after the turn of the twentieth century 

that Mabel Lossing sailed to a life-changing 

destination of India where she became the 

wife of E. Stanley Jones and gave birth to 

Eunice, their only child.  But it was back in 

the U.S. upon graduation from Upper Iowa 

University where Mabel became fascinated 

about the needs in India after listening to a 

woman from India speak.  If God calls me to 

become a missionary, she said, I would not 

stoop to be a king.  It was in 1904 that the 

WFMS voted Mabel Lossing be sent to India 

as an Education Missionary.  Crises of every 

imaginable kind threatened the health and 

survival of not only the Jones family, but also 

o f their mission in a troubled world.  It was 

during those 42 years in India where Mabel 

later wrote, ñGod has always supplied all our 

needs, and we can trust Him for the future.ò  

Mabelôs faith was constantly being tested like 

gold in the fire. 

 

About the Author: 

Martha Chamberlain was born to a clergy 

father and English Teacher mother in 

Pennsylvania.  She was well-educated and 

awarded the Doctor of Humanities degree in 

2004.  She was married to an ordained clergy 

and also served four years in Zambia, Africa 

as a missionary nurse, worked in psychiatric 

nursing and home health care, plus a variety of 

missions.  Her visit to India focused on the 

needs of women and children, and where she 

had the privilege of getting to know Eunice 

Jones Matthews.  She embraces life as a pure 

gift to ñGod. 

 

This is an excellent ñmust readò book that 

makes you feel the importance of the field of 

missions and our support toward it.  It is 

written in such a descriptive way to make you 

feel youôve been along on the journey. 

 

Whatôs New in the 

Church Library? 
 

~ Lorraine Zastrow 
 



2010 Vacation Bible School ~ñFirestation 316ò 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

VBS was a huge success!  We would like to thank our 

helpers for making the 2 day event a great time: 
 

Teachers ï Patti Cobb and Heidi Zingsheim 

Music ï Tina Rawlins 

Craft Ladies -  Lorna OôDonovan and Nancy Hammock 

Snacks ï Vicki Schneider 

Lunch Helpers ï Vicki Schneider, Kevin Steers, Dawn  

     Faber, Amy Unferth 

A special thanks to Karyn Michels and Amy Johnson for  

     filling in wherever we needed them. 

Youth Helpers ï Damon Kavonius, Mitchell Wroblewski,  

     Lindsay Hesprich, Zach Schmid, and Lauren Michels 

Desserts were supplied by Betty Menzer and Kasey Todl 

Sticks for our ladders we made in crafts ï Marlin Towne 

The Lomira Fire Department for supplying us with the  

     wonderful props and for dropping by Saturday to show  

     the kids how some of their equipment is used ï with  

     special thanks to Bruce & Debbie Bintzler and Steve  

     Unferth 

And to Pastor John for being a great sport!! 
 

Thank you everyone, 

Tammy and Sarah, Education Co-Chairs 
 



The Lomira Fire Department came 

and showed us how some of their 

equipment is used. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 Fire fighters get hungry too 
  

 

 

                                                                                                                                                  

  

                                                                                                          Iôm going to  

                                                                                       get Pastor John 

                                                                                              all wet! 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Making Smores with giant marshmallows was fun 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                

            Pastor John got soaked!                                       We made cool stepping stones


